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The other day, a man out West, 
Inclined to lire a glutton, 

Ate three bullocks, tail and all. 
And fifty legs of mutton . 

Drank of porter gallons, -fifty-two 
To wash down all the capers, 

In just one hour, — it must he true 
Yes, sir - ee , 

Bekase ’twas in the papers . 
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A lady in the south of France , 

Who had been five, years married 
Was lately taken in a trance, 
Coffin’d down and buried . 

In six months time her life came too 
And from the grave sad vapours, 
She walked away, it must be true. 
Yes , sir - ee , 

Bekase ’tis in the papers . 
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There is a clerk in Tremont Street , 
Whose head so soft they say sir, 
He has to have a tin case made, 

To keep it from runing away sir . 
There’s Johnny Pearces candy too, 

That cures all coughs and vapours , 
Now all of this it must he true, 

Yes, sir - ee , 

Bekase ’tis in the papers . 
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